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CHIEF HUMAN MINISTER. Noble king, an embassy from the ogre-
kingdom waits at your feet. The fame of your daughter, ^>ur
princess, has spread even to the forest-country of the ogres^ and their
king begs the hand of Minkissa in marriage.

[The letter is delivered.  The ogre herald is asked to read it aloud.]

OGRE HERALD. Daywagonban, who rules the many-towered
kingdom of the ogres, the glorious kingdom of many god-given
weapons, the mighty monarch honoured by the king of the gods
himself, sends this message to his friend, the king of Thiyizayya. As
a shining, glittering, glowing emerald of many green-blue rays is
made even more colourful by becoming united with the gold of a
master goldsmith, your heart, your breast, your royal princess, your
elder daughter Minkissa, would be made more beautiful if she were
joined to my throne as queen, I beg that the top-knot of pretty
princesses be granted to me as queen, my friend king.

KING. What, dare the heathen ogre hope to consort with my
palace-born daughter, whom people gaze upon in ecstasy? These weak
ogres think that they can insult me without danger. They do not
know their place. Ho, ministers, seize them all, and put them into
dungeons. Let others take warning from their example.

[The ogres are seized. But they point out to the human ministers
that the persons of ambassadors are inviolable^

CHIEF HUMAN MINISTER. King, destined to be the master who
takes men and gods over the whirlpool of suffering to the island of
peace! Without doubt, these strange beings from the forest deserve
to be put to death in torture, for they dared to insult this country by
asking the hand of the purest-gold in marriage. But my lord, right
through history, kings, future gods, never kill or otherwise molest
ambassadors and heralds. Lord of my life, you are a man of many
prayers in many existences, you are a man of knowledge and wisdom
attained through intense industry and meditation in this and previous
lives. We beg that you use your wisdom and restrain your anger.

KING. Your advice is full of great wisdom, I will forgive them
and restrain my anger. But they do not deserve to remain one
moment longer in this civilized city of ours. You must escort them
back quickly to their natural abode, the wilderness.                   [Escit.]

CHIEF HUMAN MINISTER. Ha, ha, so you thought you would get
our princess Minkissa, who is more beautiful than her lovely sister.
Ha, ha, you remind me of a fellow who was wooing a married